THE MASTER AND THE NEW AGE
air, loud cheers were sent, which sounded like distant
thunderings. The cobbler on the wayside left off his shoes
and pushed forward.  Several devotees, who occupied
high social positions, forgot, as it were, the use of legs and
scampered off on all fours. The Master's body becapie
bristly and swollen like the Simul tree, and even his
overhanging matted locks stood on end. In this delirium
of exuberant joy, the suffering soul, the agonizing heart,
the man whose griefs have cut across all hopes, cannot
but rejoice. Joy is perhaps the greatest message that
Chaitanya has bequeathed to the world. To his friends
at Philippi, St. Paul also wrote, "Rejoice, rejoice, and
rejoice again." Sreedhar Ghosh, a most devoted disciple
of the Master, pointed his finger to the sky in an ecstasy,
as though he found there the object of his quest. And
finding a carriage coming in his way, he ran wildly to
clasp the horse ! Some Indian soldiers were marching
along the road. As they saw the Master, they lowered
their guns and saluted him. After three or four hours,
the Samkirtan parties returned to the Asram. A grand
feast was held, in which innumerable beggars and poor
people were fed to their heart's content, and the Master
Himself did the work of supervision. Not less than five
hundred people were initiated that day; nobody's prayer
was refused. All were full of joy to overflowing. Even
the sacred trees, in their joy, shed a thick juice which
wetted all that sat beneath. As the Master looked up, he
exclaimed, "Behold, God has appeared to-day in the
Image of the Eternal Female/'
That was a 'Day' for the Dacca people.   But the
curtain soon fell upon the stage of Gandaria never to
rise again. The Master soon made up his mind to leave
Dacca. As the information reached his beloved disciples
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